32o           THE LADY OF PLEASURE.       [ACT iv.

Dtc. A friend.    Fear not, young man, I am
Xo spirit.

Kick. Off!

Dec. Despise me not for age,
Or this coarse outside, which I wear not out
Of poverty: thy eyes be witness ; 'tis
No cave, or beggar's cell, thou'rt brought to; let
That gold speak here's no want, which thou niayst spend,
And find a spring to tire even prodigality,
If thou be'st wise.                              \Givcs him a purse.

Kick. The devil was a coiner
From the beginning ; yet the gold looks current

Dec. Thou'rt still in wonder: know, I am mistress of
This house, and of a fortune that shall serve
And feed thee with delights; 'twas I sent for thee;
The jewel and the letter came from me.
It was niy art thus to contrive our meeting,
Because I would not trust thee with my fame,
Until I found thee worth a woman's honour.

Kick. Honour and fame ! the devil means to have
A care onjs credit    Though she sent for me,
I hope she has another customer
To do the trick withal; I would not turn
Familiar to a witch.                                           \Aside.

Dec. What say'st ?    Canst thou
Dwell in my arms to-night ? shall we change kisses,
And entertain the silent hours with pleasure,
Such as old Time shall be delighted with,
And blame the too swift motion of his wings.
While we embrace?

Kick. Embrace! she has had no teeth
This twenty years, and the next violent cough
Brings up her tongue; it cannot possibly
Be sound at root    I do not think but one
Strong sneeze upon her, and well meant, would make
Her quarters fall away; one kick would blow
Her up like gunpowder, and loose ail her limbs.